e

settled.

This Day in Our History.

is the anniversary of the landing in 1619 in Virginia
of a cargo of twenty negroes to besold asslaves. About
a year later the Pilgrims landed in New England, and i
two opposing elements were planted in America, destined
to be in constant conflict until the slavery question was

the
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THE PLOTTERS

After a Happy Day, Anne Gives Jim a Letter From the

A Serial of the
East and West

War Department and Receives

By Ann Lisla.
CHAPTER XIL
1015 by King
Syodicate. Inc )
5 Jim and 1 left the tea Toom
of the Walgrave, we walk-
ed alde by side—yet miles
apart. A quarrel could pot’
Rave estranged us more compléte-
ly than my silent rejection of Fet-
ty Bryce's offer, and Jim's equaMy
silent championship of his friend
I had refussd her apartment—and
Jim bad the keys in his pocket
EBuddenly -a volce hailed us:
“Jim Harrison'! Hello, old chap™
There was warmtih and real af-
fection in the tone. The spoaker
was a tall Englishman of about
thirty. I liked his volce—I liked his

(Copyright. Features

looks—1 liked everything about
him!
Jim stopped with am air of joy-

ous gresting, which indicated =
certain relief in gpetling away from
the exclusive society of Mra Har-
rison.

“Winsten! Terry, old chap. This
is great”

A minute later the two men
were shaking bands with honest
devotion

“My wife—Capiain

Winston,™

said Jim, Introducing us. “Terry
Winston was my bunkie in the
royal flying corps—the very best

friend I ever had" 4

I could resd in his voice a plead-
ing eagernesa that 1 be mnice to
Captain Winston. And some flick-
er of hgmor made me realize that I
mhust | Jve been pretty beastly to
moft ol his friends to make Jim
worry sbout myl attitude toward
this handsome biond giant

“Mras. Jimmie! Well, if this isn't
a bit of all right! lo come over
here and to find my pal with =
Httle wife. 1 didnt think Jimmie
was s lady's man—but that's the
kiod that always haz the real luck
in the end™

At Dmee nt Ease.

His words, his strang hand elasp,
his steady blue eyes, put me at
ease. I kmew that in Capt Terry
Winston I had found =& friend
Presently it was arranged that Jim
should rum over to the Army and
Navy Club with him to say hello
to & few of “the boys,” and that at
seven my husband and I were 1o
be Captain Winston's guests at the
Carlton Roof.

I hurried upstairs to make my-
relf fine. Under our door thers
was & long official locking white

envelope. 1 picked it up curiously
It was addressed to -Liesul J. H.
Harrison.

A wife must not
band's letters—but she may study
their postmarks. In the Jeft hand
corner of the envelope there was
printed:

“War Department—Office of the
Adjutant General.™

What could it mean? Why shou'd
the sdjutant general be writing o
my boy?

Suddenly conviction swept over
me, Jim was no longer fit for duly.
He could never {iy again. Thir
was his dismissal from the army’
I iried to picture my boy in civil-
fan's clothes—“Fearless Jim"” with-
out his umiform. Jt seemed un-
thinkable! The white envelope [
held In my hand meant the end of
the world to Jim!

T came to a fixed determination.
Kothing must mar the dinner with

open her hus-!

a Shock.

Captain Winston. I would hida the
letter, and give it to Jim when we
came home that night. .

Later | applauded my own de-
cim.on For when Captain Win-
ston talked about going "back 1o
the front™ after three months’ re-
crulting work over here and fairly
included Jim in his plans, I could
see how Joyously, how hopelully
my husband responded. Only one
incident marred the delightful din-
ner. Captain Winston asked about
“Mra—er —er Bryce—" and then
looked at me In evident embarrasa-
ment. But I managed to seetn un-
consclous of that.

A Letter For Jim,

Hame at eleven—happy, pleased
with each other and the world. The
incident of the keys forgotten. For
= while ¥ had even forgotten the
letter and the pain It must causs
Jim. But now the time had come
when 1 must give that letter to him.
I tried 1o find words Lo help him.

“Jimmielad. I've a letter for
you—from the War Departmentl
Whatever it says, dear, remomber
that 1 love you. I"'m guolog to stand
by, Jim, and be & real wife—the
kKind of a wife a soldler—needs.”

Jim took the envelope with fingers
that trembled.
envelope, brought out a single typed
sheet and ran his eyes over IL
Then he looked up, a triomphant
fiash lighting his face.

“It's from the adjutant. general’s
office. I'm ordered to Washington.
They've convéned a board to ex-
amine me."

“To examine you? 1 erfed

“Yes; lo pass on my fitneas for
active service” Jim's woice waa
quiet—renigned I thought.

“That would mean you must go
across again. It wouldn't be fair.
I'm sure Lhey'ill see that. TYou've

He tore open the "

\

done your bit. They haven't any
right to taks you again!" *~The
words rasped thelr way past my dry
lips

“I'm not sure that they'll take
the. 1 think I'm fits—" began Jim.

1 interrupted—I wanted to scregm
whid protests—but Jim looked so
calm and steady that I felt 1 must
at Jeast pretend to be,

“Why, they won't take you, dear;
thay couidn’t! Any ons can ges that
you arem't fit to serve. My Jimmlis
tas done enough.”

I meant to comfort him. Then Jim
came a step nearer. Theare were red
stains high on his cheekbonea. His
eyes flashed—but I was so caught
in the turmoll of my own pain that
I didn't understand.

“You think I'm a ecripple, Anna?
Suppose | am—even men on crutches
have served at their country’'s need!"

Even then I couldn't belleve what
1 heard. I flung my arms around
Jim as If 1 could hold him agalnst
the worid. 1 hadn't realized that I
couldn't hold him—against his own
desire.

“They can't tak® you—Iit would be
too cruel! You'll be able to get out
of it—wan't you?™

“Anne!™ heo eried; and aguin,
“Anne! You sald you would bhelp
me like a soldler's wife™

Then I understood. My arms fell
helplessiy at my side. They weare
powerless to hold Jim—but they
must be strong ensugh to support
me, an 1 awayed back againat the
bureau and felt a sharp corner
pressing against me.

1 eried aloud in frightened pro-
tent:

“Then you want to go* You want
to leave me? Perhaps—perhaps they
aren't forring you at all! Perhaps
you—asked them to take you!™

Te Be Contiawed.

Anecdotes of the Famous

The name of General Sukhom-
linoff is familisr in Britain. Be-
fore the overthrow of Czardom he
was Russia's “war minister. The
Bolsheviki have confiscated all his

estate, and now, after sarning a
precarious living as a cab driver In

Petrogrd, the former general and
diplomat is employed as a hall
porter.

John Cralg. once an office boy,
now chalrman and managing d!-
rector of the great English Dalsell
Sirest Works, can tell a good yarn
for instance:

“The four-year-old daughter of &
clergyman was ailing one night and
was put to bed early. As  her
mother was about to leave her she
called her back

“'‘Msmms,' she sald, T want to
see papa.’
“i/No, dear,’ her mother replied.

‘Papa is busy and must not be djp-
turbed.’

“‘But. mamma,’ the little girl de-
clared solemnly. ‘T am a sick
woman, and I want to see my min-
ister." ™

L] - -

Few men In or out of Parliament
have had such a checkered career
as Arthur Lynch, M. P, who has
Ilately been granted a commission
as colonel

Thias is not the first time he has

been a colonzl, but on the jast oc-
easion he served, not in the British
army. but against 1t He fought
on the side of the Boers, and was
elected M. P. for Galway in 1901.
When he came back to take his seat
he was tried for high treason and
was pronounced gullty.

The sentence was not carried out,
howavar, He received a pardoen
from King Edward, and s today
one of the most enthusiastic sup-
porters of the British cause.

- L] -

Roald Amundsen, the famous Nor-
weglan explorer, has started upon
another Polar sxpedition Ha ex-
pectis to be away three ysars, cruls-
ing in the Arctic sea, which he is to
chart; but. in case of emergencies,
his ship Maul s carrying provi-
sinns for seven years.

On one of his Arctic expeditions I

Amundsen lost several of his dogs,
and, being unable to proceed, asked
A native In his very beat Eskime to
sell him one or two, To his sur-
prise the request was rather indig-
nantly refused.

“Nonsense!" exclalmed Amund-
sen. “] have often bought doga™

The Eakimo looked his astonish-
ment. Then, after a veery wordy
argument, the explorer auddenly
discovered that all the time he had
been using. not Lhe FEskimo word
for “dogs,” bul for “children.™

Tomboy Taylor's Mother Has Sworn That Never Again Will She
Speak to Miss Finch Who Chaperoned the Children’s Hayride.

By FONTAINE FOX.

(Capyright, J.lu.-uniln-—-lf.m

Here’s Bernhardt’s Granddaugter

Lysiane Bernhardt Is Here Taking the Part of a
Wounded Soldier in the Company of
' the Great Tragedienne

ME. SARAH BERNHARDT thrilled thou-

actress
under
the able
tutelage
of her
famous

Photo by Intermational.

sands at the Greeck Theatre in Berkeley, Cal.,

recently by her reading of ““Les Cathe-

rales,”” a dramatic poem by Eugene Morand. In this
maginative creation the author endows the cathedrals
of his beloved country with life, and in impassioned

and beautiful languags
¢ speak to a French

ser, who hears them
in his dreams as he lies

ing on the ravaged
battlefield of Picardy. It
was in this presentation
that Lysiane Bernhardt
portrayed the part of a
-soldier to the admiration
of & great audience.

This clever
young
girl has
a constant

inspiration
in the

career of

il

ADVICE TO THE!

LOVELORN
By Beatrice Fairfax
He Is Not Free.

Dear Miss Falrfax:

Tour years ago, while on my
vacation, I met & ¥Young man
whom 1 loved dearly. Later he
propased, but 1 rejected him an
sister and [ ware the sole sup
port of my mother and a ltile
brother He married soon af-
terwards and now has two chil-
dren. His marrizge has proved
a disappointment as he Is sepa-
rated from his wife. Hecently
1 met him and learned through
s friend, his circumsiances. He
appears deeply depreased. 1
would love dearly to spend my
lefsure moments in this man’s
company. but he tells me, al
though mnothing would pleass
him more, he cannot tolarate

this as it might cause xosalp
and Injure the reputation of
both of us. Do you think tha

attitude taken by him Is cor-

rect F. M.

Btrictly speaking.I dare say, your
friend ia correct, and A man sapa-
rated from hia wife—but not di-
verced—could not pay any atten-
tion to & former fNances without
ecreating comment. Such thinga are
hard to bear, and yet It ls never
wise for a girl to flout the conven-
tiona that have been deslgned pri-
marily for har protsction.

He Enew Why.
At a school {n the sountry the
sontencn, *“Mary milka the cow”
was glven sul ta ba parsad. The

| lamt weord was disposad of hy one

neun, feminina gender, alngular
number, Lhird person, and atands
for Mary,” #Stands for Mary ™ asald
the pedagogus. “How dn you mals
that eut?™ “Betausns,” answered
the pupil, “if ths cow didn't siand
fer Mary, how ecould Mary miik
hor?

]tmcrn sadly bedraggied
| comfortable to be

| trom being ehilled by
| guards it from the ferce rays of ihe

Smart Bathing Wraps

TAKE ONE WITH YOU ON YOUR VACATION

By Rita Stuyvesant.

HE severe simplicity of the bath-
l tates the wearing of a bath-
|

ing suit thls season necessi-

ing wrap. Although a girl may
look wery attractive while her suit Is
dry, the surf cortainly makes her
Yet how
able to slip inte n
long soft wrap, that protects the bady
41 winds.” or

summer sun.

So simple are these wraps, howerver,
that women who are saving all they
possibly can toward purchasing a
new Liberty Bond are copying the
wraps at bome, and with remarkKible
FUCORES,

Cotton
alpaca, heavy

eponge. wool jermey, sSeTEn.
silk and sorf satin are
the favorite materials, with a pa-
triotic favoritism for colton goodw
There Is a wide wvariety of colors for
the bathing wrap, inciuding black.
pary blue, prune, apricot. lemon, delft
blue, old rose, khak! and gold. Some
are printed with colored motifs on a
whits background, and some vice
versa. Often there i3 a border design
on the "'material

Wraps made gtmilar to bathrobes
are popular at the seashore resoris.
Made loose enough to slip into casily,
they are sometimes double breasted
and fastened with silk loops Either
raglan sleeves cut full or set in ones
can ba med, and all sewms must be
stitched flat

A big, wide collar, that mmy be
rolled up high and fastened, protects
the neck from sunburn. For carry-
ing bathing acosssories there are twn
big patch pockets, stitched on th:
front.

Sometimes thers {8 a long sash
wrapped around the figure wice
and tied In ths back, although many
girls prefer the looss wrap Far
variatien, the gollar, pocketa and
sash could be mada of a contrasi-
p Ing color, $o sure to make the robs
long enough to cover the fgure
completaly, but not long enough to
drag In the sand,

Bathing capea ars running rival

to the bathing robes, and are really

charming when worn with attrac-
tive caps. Very often thess capes
are reversible and made of rubiber-
Ized silk. Cut circular, thess pretty
garments fall in soft folds to the
ankles. They are tied together at
the neck with ribbon bows with
long flowing ends. A Quaker collar
1a a neat finish for the neck, but

charming and guaint are the “Red
Riding Hoods,” borrowed from
falry-tale days,

To make the hood, cut a large

circle 6r material and run a casing
for elastic about an inch from the
edge making a pretty frill to frame
the fare. When not In use the hood
may bang loosely at the back. Arm-
slita should be cut at a convenlant
length and reinforced so that they
will not tear from pressure.

Instead of pocketa in the cape,
there is a fascinating little rubber-
ized Bag, carried on the arm, to hold
acrcessorirs, Fashioned In the shape
of a basket (mimilar to ths naw
knitting bags), the bathing bag
may be brightened by a bit of em-
broldery or perhaps an Initial

If you would lock your prettieat
on the beach and also protect your
skin from burning, make one of the
new bathing wraps bsfore you go
on your vacation.

Biff !
Sir Snobkinan Snanubley, who has
made hia money since the war,

called 3t a certain business office

“I want to s&=¢ the manager,” he
announced to the dainty, but busi
neaslike, young girl at ths type-
writer.

“What |a your
asked politaly.

“None of yours™ he snapped. *1
got & proposition to lay before this
firm, and 1 want to talk to seme-
body about it."”

“And you would rather talk to a

business™ she

gentieman ™’

Ve

*Well,” answared tha lady, smil.
ing sweetly, "so would I But It

seema that (t's Impossidle for either
of us to have osur wish. so we'll
have to make the best of it. State
your businesa, pleass(™

The Wolvesof New York

A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

Guy Becomes Excited When Lilian

Tells Him of Perils Threatening
His Cousin Esther.

He laughed his ghastly, hollow
laugh. *“You cannot destroy IL™ he
sald. “Have [ not shown myself In-
competent yto do so? Yot I had
every desire at one time Lo free the
Borradales of ita stigma™

“But If you would take us Inte
your confidence, perhaps we might
succeed where you fajled If you
would but speak——"

“It will ba my dead tongue that
speaka”™ he replied He waved his
arms before him as If in & vain at-
tempt té show emotion. “Accursed
be sll those who bear the name Bor-
radale! I would add my own curss
to the heavy one they have to benr.
Don't stand there gazing at me like
that, w ; you n me! I'm
weary to death and I want relief—
oblivion. Go—go!™

Lillan crept from the room. At
the door she turned and looked at
Harold for the last time. She took
away an impression of a face that
baunted her for the rest of her life.

She drove straight back to ber
own house. She had intended to go
elsewhere, but she felt sickened and
overcome with’ apprehension Waa
it trus that Esther—and incident-
ally she herself—wers both in such
danger from an unseen source”™ Was
it pomaible to place any rellance
upon the word of a man lHke Har
old? Was he not whelly Irrespon-
sible, & poor ereature who controlied
his ideas of the world with those of
the false ome he had created for
himself? Would it be wiser, now
that Esther was Indeed in her
charge, to wait on the defensive,
prepared to adopt the offensive If
there seemed to be need of it?

On reaching bher home
found that Guy had arrived. She
took him to her own boudeir, and
quickly explained all that had bap-
pened. He was much” concerned to
learn of Esther’s {llness, and would
listen to no more of the story till
Clementine had been summoned '
give a report of the patient's prog-
ress.

“1 think abe ls batter mnow.™ was
Clementine's verdiet. “She aslept
for a few minutes. But ashe wus
very restieas, s=he threw up her
hands and ecried ‘Harold—HaroM®
1 understand not all she say, but
ahe ask for something—again and
sgain she ask for something. The

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.

OULD you like to land of
the lsland?™ aasked the
sallor who didn't seam
greatly surprised at see-

ing such a wonderful sight as an
{sland suddenly coming up out of
the sea. ss | mentioned in the story.
befars this.

“¥as" answered Puss quickly,
*“shers may be more weonderful
sights to see. I certainly saw
strange things beneath the water.”

“To be sure you did,” replied the
old sallor, who seemed to think it

doctor—he come with the nurse, and
he listea to her ctles and ahake his
head. He gave her soothing medi-
cine, 50 now ghe slesp.”

“Oh, the doctor has been =

“Yes. madame, but he come
again tonight Has beg me lo say
that she do well"™

“Thank God!™ eried Guy.

After Clemefetine had departed,
Lilian cootinfted her story. Guy
became very excited a= he
ed of the dangers fo which Esther
had been subjected and of the

ng. Like Lillan, he cried,
“The man Is msd: be ought not te
Be at liberty."

“T expect Dr. Brooke will say the
same thing when he comes o
night,” sald Lillan “I never saw
& man so astounded aa he appear-
ed when I met him outside Har-
old’s house. Ha was incilned to be
dcubtful about me, but he has
quite altered his tone mow. He
may be very useful to us™

“8o you proposs to take active
steps to Aght these snemies of Es-
ther's—ghosta, bogies, or whatever
they are?“sald Guy. “Well, Lilian,
l'n"-n.h you heart and soul in the

Job.

*That was my idea. T thought
wa'd take Edgar Swan into our
onfidence——"

L

“He's a smart man, and Tve a
notion he knows more than he will
admit. 1 can bring him here to-
morrow.”

“But after what T have told youw
of my interview with Harold today,
do you think we would be doing
wisely to interfere™ ¥

*T wouldn't back oot of It for
Harold,” cried Guy, who was alk
ways welcoming a néw [dea with
enthusiasm. “T don't think the
fellow knows what he says. Any-
how, let's comsult Swan.™ .

So If was that Guy
should bring the detective to jola
In & consultation the next day.

"We'll get to the bottom of 1t™
eried Guy with snergy. “TT taks
my oath upon IL™

After a few moments, and as if

¢ “Your talking about the gypsies
at Helm remindsd me of 1t 1 feit
intlined to ask Wim what the devil
he ﬁ':ll.ﬂ. He looked Illke a

Lilian looked diiturbed. “Like &

- EFPpsy T she asked. “Tell me about

him, Guy.”

“He looked st me rather curions-
Iy when I went In, with a kind of
spitaful leer. Then he
It's rather dark out, and I soon Jost
sight of him."™

“1 don’t Hke It” LiMlan’s face was
grave. “Of pourse, It may have
been nmothing. We get lota of beg-
gars hare, but™——,

At this moment thers came an

interruption. The door was thrown
open without warning, and Clemen-
tina ran
midame, oh, madama™ she
cried, breathl
“What s It, Clementine® What s
the matter™

“The children™ gusped the wo-
man.

“Yés—yes—what about them™
“They have run away—or they

have been stolen—I know not
which!™

CXXVI—AN OLD LOVE REVIVED.

It was a little w befors a

. 14 Lad .‘m 14 Il I.

pot at all strange that & cat
maks & trip to Wonder Land under
the sea, and return safe and sound
But then, you know, Puss had In
his possession many charms which
had been given bLim during his
travels, and I gueas they kept him
from harm.

Wall, the old saflor steered his
boat toward the greem island. whare
Puss got out snd, after saying
good-by to his sallor friend, he set
off to look for new adventares, and
by and by, after & while, he came
to a great wood, where the Lrees
were as big around s a smoke-
stack on an ocean liner. And then
all of & sudden he heard ths sound
of a woodman's ax, and the erack-
ling of the branches as they fell to
the ground .

“It must be some giant who is
cutting down such great itrees as
these,” thought Pusa, and he started
off for the place where the sounds
came from. and by and by, after &
while he saw a magic ax, chopplag
away all by itself at one of the tall-
cal trees.

“Good morning, Mistress Axa™
sald little Puss Junior. “Doesn’t it
tire you to be chopping sway all
alone there at that old tree™

“{ndeed, it does, little Sir Cat
Put me in your knapsack and T will
makes you as famous s your father,
Puss In Doota™

So Puss plcked up thd axe and
placed It in his knapsack, and then
off once more he started on his
journey of adventure.; And, by and
by. after a while, he cames fo &
place where the road was hollowed
out of a mass of solid rock, and
here. in tha distance, he heard =
sharp noise llke that of irom strik-
ing against stome.

“Some glant must be. hammering
away &t rocks away up there,”
thought Puss to himself. So he be-
gan to climb the rocks on his four
feet. And when hes got up %o the
top. what do you suppose he found
there® A Magie Pickaxe, that all
glone by liself was digging away
at the hard stone aa if |t were soft
clay. And every time that wonder-
fui plckaxe struck a blow it went
more than a foot In the rock

“Good morning, Mistress Pick-
axe” =said litle Puss Junior,
doesn't it tire you to be digging
alone here, hollowing away at that
old rock ™

“Indeed, it does, my Hitle Sir Cat.
Fut me in your koapsark and I wiil
make you as famous as your father,
FPuss in Boota™

So Puss plcked up the plickaxa
and put it in his knapsack, and in
the next story I'll tell you what
happensd after that

from the exeited woman And even
when she wus rather
transpired that ashe herself knew
wery little, so0 it was necessary to,
send for the weeping nursemald
who had been in charge the ehil-

dren. From her, Dot with,
out diffieulty, facts ‘ware
alicited. *

Ehe had gooe, according te ber
fastructions, into the park. But
instead of keeping to the patha, a8
she had been particularly advised
to do. she made for the open space
by the Worth Monument, where
sireel orators are wont to congre-
gate. While listening with wrapt
attention to a brilliant outburst of
rhetoric from a strset orator, she
aliowed her eyes to wander from
ber charges, In spite aof l!clr rath-
er Indepen t spirit, 4f which
ahes waa full consciouas.

Suddenly becoming aware of the
fact that they were not by her pide,
she looked round anxiously and saw
them standing by the curd, talking
to the oocupant of a cloved carriage
—at least, she thought that they
were dolag so—and bdeing new to
the place, and knowing nothing of
the history of her charges it §i4
not strike her as at all curioos that
they should be doing thia. What
more natural that some acquaint-
anece, passing In & earriage, should
have seen the children, and stopped
to talk with them? For all the
nursemald knew It might have been
Mras. Willoughby herself. Raassur-
ed, she turned her attontion once
more to oratory.

To Be Continued Tomorrow
Caopryrighted, W. B Hearst.

{Copyright, 1318, David Cory).
Te Be Continued.

TO KEEP ONIONS

OMOi™, ARE NOT DAMAGED BV TEMPERATURL
gtmt‘f BELOW FREZIwG, AnD FOA S
TwE GTTWL 'S BETTER MRAMTHE (E

Fres books of Inatruction eon
drying and canning have been is-
sued by the National War Gardaep
Commisslion. They may be ob-
tained from any of The Waah.
ington Times distridbuting sta-
tions,
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